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carriage-doors. Every seat had its leather cushion ;
nor were any names scratched upon the wood by
way of souvenir. To-morrow these carriages will
again be able to serve for the international tourist
traffic without having to be overhauled. There was
even a restaurant-car attached to the train, wiiere
unfortunately there was nothing to be got except
unripe fruit, Malaga wine, and coffee without milk
or sugar. In the train I shared my compartment
with a few young, particularly attractive Spanish
officers. They had taken part in the struggle
around Malaga to the bitter end.

" Betrayal there may have been,55 said one of
them, " but no breath of suspicion attaches to the
soldiers. They held out to the very last; un-
fortunately we had scarcely any machine-guns . . ."

" And no guns at all," said the second.

" Nor were there any tanks,3' added the third,
ec and the Italians arrived with their fully motorized
columns."

All was silent. After a few moments the lieutenant
went on : " When all was lost we marched for
seventy-eight hours through the mountains without
a break. We could not rely entirely upon the
peasants, because many of them were embittered
by the measures of compulsory collectivization
enforced by the Anarchists in that province. An
uninterrupted stream of hundreds of thousands of